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When confirmation of the actual signing reached the public, pandemonium broke out afresh in Washington and all over the country. At 1245 we left for the Capitol where the President made the formal announcement of the Armistice. At four o'clock we reviewed a parade of war workers and at 8.30 drove out again to watch the celebrators as I had done two days before. The Secret Service men were powerless to stem the crowds which swamped the car until soldiers locked arms and formed a ring about us, in the centre of which we moved slowly back to the White House.
November nth happened also to be the birthday of the King of Italy. The Italian Ambassador and Countess Cellere were giving a ball to celebrate the event. It is not the custom for the President to be invited to foreign embassies, but, in the exhilaration of the moment, my husband proposed going. We dressed and left the White House again at 10.50, driving unannounced to the Embassy on Sixteenth Street. The ball, colourful with uniforms, was in full swing when our surprised hosts rushed down to receive us. The President toasted the health of the King, and we stayed for about an hour. The day had been so crowded with emotion that we were too excited to sleep when we got back to the White House. So kindling up the fire in my room we sat on a big couch and talked until the early hours of morning. Then my husband read a chapter in the Bible and went to bed.
Early in the days after we entered the War, the President had publicly urged our troops to keep alive their faith in God, and feel that they were crusaders in a just and holy cause. Once he received a company of soldiers at the White House and talked along the same lines to them. One man spoke up: "You wouldn't promise us to read a chapter in the Bible every day, no matter how busy you are, would you?" "I will, with all my heart/* the President answered. Then the boy said: "Well, I know it will make it easier for us to do it if we can count on you."